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DON'T BURY ME DEEP.

(Tt is said that the follewing touching lines were inspired by an
actual oceurrence.  Years ago there lived in Towanda, New York
State, aVeautiful girl called Mary Means.  Colonel Means was her
father. He was a widower, and when his child began to gradually
sink under the cffect of the remorscless disease of consumption,
he spent much of his time at her bedside.  Her feinale companions
made the situation comfortable.  She passed away as casily as pos.
sible.  She made one request, and oft repeated it to her father in
the presence of friends, and in the silent watch of him whose
heart was bursting with anguish. It wis * Don’t Bury me Deep,
Papa.”)

Lift me a bit in my bed, father,
Press your warm lips to my check ;
Put your arm under wmy head, father—
I am sv tired and wenk.
I can not stay lung awake now—
Many a night I shall sleep. -
Pramise one thing fur my sake, now—
Don’t let them bury me deep !

Cover my head with flowers, father,
Those I so well luved to sce.

Sv in the long lonely hours, iather,
They !l be companions for me.

I T should wake in the night, then
Their lips wy sad fuce would sweep,

Make my grave cheerful znd Lright, then
Dot Jet them bury medeep !

When to the church you all wa, father,
At the sweet Sunday bell's tone,

T shall be dreary you know, father,
Lying out there alt aloae

Hang iy bird near ia the tree then—
Watch uver me he wil? keep s

He will sinig sweet hiyvmus to me, then—
Don't let them bury me deep?

Call o me when'er you pass, father,
Where by your side J eft ran :

Put your tace down an the grass; father,
Near to @y own as ¥ ean.

I7 T could 2ok up atd Lear yon,

» Intn your wami anasc I woid erep g

Let sue scmcetimes nestle e o

Dan't let them bury me deep?

Tk ¥ wha hus cotse for e now, father,
Stawdinne near to wy faed |
S cate 18 Kissing wy brow, father—
Mz, 1 thouzh you were dead !
Sec. shie s stiling bnglit ta yay,
Jocke i for Fau tet to wWeep,
Tis nest genei-hye, but reend night, to you—
They caunot bury e sdeep ?
Will Carl.

A CITY IXN THE AIR
Ninety miles west of Albuquenque, in New Alexicn, isperhaps the
most remarkable town in the United States. It is the puchlo of
the Acamas, placed «n a hutte 400 fert above the walley.  Inin.
accessibility it has for three conturies been a Gibimitar of safety
to the dcomas. .\ enrespondent of the Lawrence Journal thus
describies the aseent :
“*There are two means of ascent, sne by a flizht of steps -ut
into the wall and rising at an angle of forty-three degrees, and the

other by a fissure in the rocks leading up into the meuntain Doth

ways have been trodden by hundreds of feet until the steps are
hollow troughs.  Either one is exceedingly difticult, and neither is
tolerably safe.  'We chose the one along the fissure.

*With all the danger and fatigue, it is a laughable sight to see a
person—someother person—make the ascent. One has tostride over
the fissure, one fout on the right-hand side and the other on the
left, andat the same time press the hands alternate against tho
rocks for support.  An Indian will throw a live sheep around his
neck and go up quite rapidly without touching cither hand to the
rocks ; but Lam satisfied T could never do it

*“They told us of a pathetic incident that occurred on the outer
stairway several generations ago. Several men started up, each
with a sheep on his back. When nearly to the top the sheep
carried by the foremost man bhecamno restless, and the shepherd in
trying to hold it fast lost his footing, and in falling swept his com-
panions over the precipice, and they all fell on the rocks at the
foot in a lifcless heap.  The Indians have carved a representation
of the accident on a rock near where it occurred, which scarcely
serves to steady the nerves of these who go by that route.

““The tup of the clevation is level, and contains an area of sixty
of seventy aeres. At one side stands the pucblo, a blunt pyrunid
of adobe and stone honcycombied with rooms ; at the other the
church and graveyanl, and near the centre a pond of pure water
thirty feet in depth and several yards in extent.

“The priest was made acquainted with the object of our visit, and
the ringing of the church bell brought the inhabitants of the village
arennd us.  Vhen they understood that the title to their lands
was in question and we had come to take testimony, they showed
great interest, and discussed the various points invelved with re-
markable intelligenee, considering their lmited apportunitics for a
kuewledge of law.  As nightfall came on 2 number of the men who
had been at wark in the valley cane up, bringing delicious peaches
and arapes, which we were glad to aceept, in view of the meager
preparations for supper.  We slept in the church, wrapped up in
our Navaju blaukets, and never felt more secure or happicr in our,
lives.

* When the gray dawn peered through the little mica wirdow-
panes it revealed great roof beams more than a foct in diameter
wndd thirty or furty feet dung, and through the open tower a bell
that was cast in 1710, How these immense timbers and this bell
were hroughe up o the top of this Clitf no ene living knows The
Indiaus stiake their heads and the priest shakes his, but a0 one
ventures an opinion.  The timbers are there, hawever, as witnesses
and morning and nicht, as the seasons come and goand generations
pass away, the lell speaks for itself in the silvery toues that
pleasad its fuander in fareff Sjain when King George was on the
threne,  The adobos-—or the earth of which they were made—were
bronght up froaa the valley alse, for the tope of the hutte was a bald
ook in the beduning,  And the ecarth for the graves cane the
sune way, requiring forty years, the priest said, to complete the
wraverard. It is the anly completed graveyard I have ever seen.
The «ld priest seenzed very happy in the charge of his flock, and his
fluck scetned happy in pessession of him,™

— -

A DORE DEFEATED BY THE IRON DUKE.

A writer in ““ Harper's™ tells a good story of the way in which
the Duke of Wellington put to ignominious flight a most pertina-
civus bore who had invented a ballet-procf cuirass upon which ko
claimmed that the safety of the British army depended, and which
he carzied abwut with hitn and cxhibited at all times and in all
places :—

* Had this been all, he would soon have been disposed of ; but,
unluckily, he had crntrived to interest in his in-ontiun ono or two



